HITLER   AND   I

and the world to make use of a secret wireless trans-
mitter for political purposes, and it was my friend
Formis who was responsible for the idea.

Formis was an absolutely first-class man. A brilliant
officer during the war, an electro-technician and dis-
tinguished inventor in the wireless field, he had
quickly obtained an important post in Germany.

He directed the Stuttgart broadcasting station with
as much love for his job as hatred for Adolf Hitler.
Soon after the latter's accession to power, he sabotaged
his big Stuttgart speech by himself cutting the cable.
The police failed to discover him, but as this kind of
thing happened at Stuttgart every time Hitler spoke,
he ended by becoming suspect. He managed to escape,
and after innumerable adventures succeeded in joining
me in Prague.

The secret transmitter that Formis made was so
perfect that after his murder it was exhibited at the
Prague Post Office museum.

The task we set ourselves was no easy one. It was
necessary to set up the transmitter in a safe place, un-
known to the Czech authorities. It was also necessary
to find an announcer, and to have someone in reserve
to take his place should he fall a victim to the Gestapo.
We had scarcely any money. Our followers in Ger-
many sent us remittances from time to time, but they
were small and few because of exchange difficulties.

At last we found a place called Zahori, about forty
miles from Prague, on the banks of the Moldau, where
there was a charming week-end hotel. The proprietor